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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
GOD CALLS ON US TO SEEK HIS PRESENCE. 


In order that we may comprehend the divine attributes of 
God, so far asis necessary for our good, heis spoken of in many 
passages of the suriptures as having the form of a person. 
Although he is a spirit, infinite and unchangeable ; yet-he is 
represented as the King eternal, whose eyes are continuall 
open, beholding the evil and the good. ‘The Lord’s hand 
is not shortened-that it cannot save; neither his ear heavy, 
that itcannothear: But your iniquities have separated between 
you and yeur God; and your sins have hid his face from you, 
that he will not hear.” 

God who formed us, knows our infirmities and imperfec- 
tions, and in his goodness, converses with us in a lan ; 
adapted to our capacities. _ He has given us senses, by which 
we can reason and draw conclusions. He has given us the 
hearing ear, the seeing eye, and the understanding heart. 
‘¢ And now, O Lord thou art our Father ; we aretheclay, and 
thou our potter ; and weall are the workof thy hand.” ‘That 
we may have a sense of the tenderness and compassion of the 
Divine Being towards us, he has declared himself a Father ; 
and no title, perhaps, could he have chosen, which would 
have been more significant of affection and dignity. The 
father of a family officiates as governor of a little community. 
The wants of the household are communicated to him; and 
by him, so far as he is able, are they relieved. Indeed, it is 
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the good pleasure of the faithful parent to provide for his de- 
pendent children—to make them useful, respected and happy. 
And when the child is made to feel, that the father takes a deep 
interest in his welfare, he is made to know, he enjoys a large 
share of parental love. So God, to show his love to man- 
kind, proclaims himself a Father. ‘ Doubtless, thou art our 
father, though Abraham be ignorant of us, and Israel acknow- 
ledges us not; thou, O Lord, art our Father, our Redeemer ; 
thy name is everlasting.” 

When God makes known to us his thoughts in these expres- 
sions, or in such as may be similar, we are to consider the 
language as figurative. Weare not to suppose him a being, 
formed with senses, like our own. It is not necessary that 
he should have. eyes, that he may see; ears, that he may hear; 
a tongue, that he may speak; hands, that he may form ; or 
arms, that he may support. 

Our knowledge of spirit is very imperfect, compared with 
our acquaintance of things in the material world; and we 
have no notion of the former, till we have some ideas of the 
latter. If we tell a child, God is a good Being, infinitely wise 
and holy, it imagines him to be like some great and good 
man, he has seen, or heard of. ‘Tell a child, God is seated 
on his throne in the heavens, and that he looks down on the 
children of men, knows their thouglits, sees their actions, and 
ten to one, it will figure inits tender mind a being arrayed in 
all the pomp and miujesty of a king. Tella child, God 
existed from eternity—that he is a spirit, and is in ail 
places—that he comprehends all things—that he sees without 
the organs of sight—that he hears without the organs of heart 
ing, and it will have a confused idea of him; or no idea at 
all. 

Still, however, children, at a very early age, are capabie 
of receiving instruction in regard to the attributes of Jehoval:. 
They are capable of reasoning on any subject, much deeper 
than manhood is apt to conjecture. Hence, those passages 
of scriptures, which are of doubtful meaning, or are not to 
be taken in a literal sense, should always be accompanied 
with suitable explanations from the parent, the minister, or 
instructor. 

God is known in the darkness and the light, in the tem- 
pest and the calm, inthe sea and on the land, in the earths 
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quake aud the whirlwind. ‘ The heavens declare his glory 
aad the starry firmament is full of beauty—rocks, hills and 
mountains resound his excellence.” 

God calls on us to seek his presence by his own example 
in holiness. Perfect in all his attributes, he takes delight in 
having the children of men conformable to himself. — The 
life of Christ was a life of piety. He was industrious in the 
work, which he was sent to accomplish. Patient under his 
own sufferings, he was always ready to relieve the distressed, 
to give bread to the hungry, to give comfort to those who 
mourn, couasel to the headstrong, eyes to the blind, ears to 
the deaf, sense to the lunatic, speech to the dumb, and the 
use of their limbs to those who were halt. He taught us not 
by his example a censorius spirit, which delighteth in speak- 
ing evil of the characters ofmen. He taught us not by his ex- 
ample to triumph over our enemies, or deride the infirmities 
of others. He taught us not by his example, that haughty dis- 
position, which looks down on all the world with contempt 
and scorn. On the contrary, Christ taught us by his exam-- 
ple to love our enemies, to be disposed for peace in all diffi- 
culties, to have contrile. hearts, and to do good, as we have 
opportunity. 

God call on us to seek his presence, by giving us his Word, 
which is a guide to our feet, a lamp to our paths, and an un- 
erring standard to our faith and practice. This precious 
volume gives a history of the world in its earlier ages. It 
informs us how man was, at first brought into existence, of 
the fall of our great progenitors, how “ death came into the 
world, and all our woe.” We find here recorded the biogra- 
phy of the holy, pious.men of ancient times—the covenants, 
the promises of grace to them and to their children, even to 
geuerations still unborn, of those that love God, and keep his 
commandments. And here we find too, the awful denunci- 
ations of Providence on the guilty impenitent, the disobedient 
and the ungrateful. 

God calls on us to seek his presence by giving us his Sab- 
baths and sanctuary privileges. ‘ The Sabbath was made 
for man, and not man forthe Sabbath.” No human institu- 
tion was ever formed, which has been promotive of so many 
‘beneficial consequences as this. “ My thoughts are not as 
your thoughts ; ner my ways as your ways, saith the Lord.” 
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The Sabbath is not only given us as a day of rest to our wea- 
ry time-worn bodies, but asa type of that haven of rest and 
happiness, which will be. forever open to the entrance of the 
chosen of God. Although the body, agreeably to the com- 
mandment, is not to be active in the scenes of servile employ- 
ment, during holy time, yet the mind, piously disposed, is in- 
vited to join in acts of adoration, prayer and thanksgiving to 
the Author of this divine institution. .The brutal creation 
are partakers, in some degree, of the blessings of it. The ox, 
freed from the bondage of the yoke, toils not. The ass sinks 
not under his burden. But in addition to the graieful repose, 
which this day brings, it isarepast to the pious mind, to min- 
gle in social, divine worship, and in that sanctuay too, dedi- 


cated to the great Jehovah. ‘ How amiable are thy taberna- 
cles, O Lord, God of Hosts.” A. 


OBITUARY. 


MISS SUSAN B. MARBLE. 
(Concluded from page 115.) 


In her notice of times and seasons, she mentions the be- 
ginning of a month, and particularly the commencement of 
a@henew year. “ ‘Phis day a new month commences; I hope 
that it will be devoted to the service of my Lord.” 

‘¢ As this day is the first of the year, may I begin it well! 
O Lord, if thou art pleased to spare my life to the close of 
this year, may I not look back upon it with regret; may it 
be spent in worshipping and adoring thy holy name; and 
may this glorious revival be greater than it ever has been! 
Wilt thou make thy professing people more active in this 
great work,—may the time soon come when Christ shall 
have the heathen for his inhtritance, and the uttermost parts 
of the earth for his possession.” 

What simplicity is there in the following observations, 
and how easily do they find their way to the heart. 

“ ‘Took a walk up to the burying-ground: it ought to in- 
spire solemn thought,—for we shallsoon lie there; soon we 














Obituary. 149 


shall die, and if we are good, we stall go immediately to 
heaven,—if not, to the place of everlasting torment.” 

“ This week I have heard many times the bell [toll] for 
some youth,—and oh! heavenly Father, wilt thou help me 
to realize the shortness of my time, so as to number my days, 
and apply my heart to wisdom.” 

‘IT cannot help saying, what a great deal I have to do, 
and how short my time is—it is but a vapour: but short as 
my lifeis, it may be devoted to the service of my God.” 

‘¢ While others are sick and dying on my right and left 
hand, I am spared—but for what? Am I of any service to 
my Lord and Master? I have health and strength,—but what 
service am I to my Lord? I can but answer, not any.” 

The interest she felt for the progréss of the revival, may 
be learned from the following extract: “ It is with inexpres- 
sible joy that i hear that this glorious work, which God has 
commenced, goes on with great rapidity. Sinners fly to 
Christ as clouds, and as doves to their windows; also this 
evening (Thursday) I was informed that twenty precious - 
souls (since Monday) had gone to Christ,and fouud refuge.” 

She often expressed a strong desire, and ofier-d up fervent 
prayers for the salvation of others—of sinners in general, as 
wellas of her particular acquaintance. 

‘‘ What a desire I have that my class-mates would seek 
the Lord.” 

“() Lord! may thy word preached this day, be the means 
of convicting and converting many poor sculs, who are far 
from thee, and wilt thou send an arrow of conviction into 
their hearts.” 

She formed a proper estimate of the value of the truth, 
while sensible of the necessity of divine influence to give it 
effect. 

“This day I commenced reading the holy Bible.” (Her 
plan was to read three chapters every day, including five ev- 
ery Sabbath, and so go through the whole in tbe course of 
the year.) ‘And, my heavenly Father, wilt thou be my 
guide, and explain it to me as I read; may F not let one 
verse pass by without being acquainted with it ’ 

Actuated by a holy principle, she aimed, on all occasions, 
io bridle her tongue, and watch over her thoughts. 

** Wilt thou, O Lord, forgive all that we have said amiss 
13 
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this evening; may we for the future have our conversation 
more upon holy things.” 

She felt a strong desire to do something for the instruction 
and salvation of the heathen. Reflecting on the time and 
money spent in the ball-room, and in parties, (I cannot, she 
said,) help asking myself if I could not make better use of 
my money; and I can angwer, yes! yes! the money that 
has been spent in such employments, how much better would 
it have been to have sent it to the heathen, who know not 
God, and where $12 (annually) would educate a youth. 
May I, O Lord, make better use of my time and talents, and 
may I be employed either in working or reading to gain use- 
ful instruction.” 

The subjoined resolutions show regular, systematic, and 
persevering efforts to advance in holiness, anc be useful in 
the world. 

‘ This morning I arose full of new resolutions, viz.—1. To 
employ my time more for working for the poor and destitute. 
2. To read God’s holy word oftener than I have done. 3. 
‘fo worship my Lord and Saviour oftener in my closet. 4. 
'‘l’o reprove my former associates more than I have done. 
5. In time of prayer to collect my wandering thoughts.’ 

She embraced every opportunity to converse with her ac- 
quaintance on the subject of religion ; but not satisfied with 
ihis she wrote several letters to her youthful friends. The 
following, copied into her journal, is part of a letter which 
she wrote to two of them. 

‘ My friends, the Lord commands you to choose this day 
whom you will serve,Godor Mammen. Choose which you 
will, life or death,—they are set before you. Can you bear 
io see all your friends travelling on to Canaan’s happy shore, 
and you left behind? O,lay your burden down at the feet 
of Christ; even now he stands with outstretched arms, waits 
for you to receive his kind invitations. The angel Gabriel 
waits to carry the blessed news. I must tell you, I have 
thought this long time, that you were going back into the 
world; but, my dear friends, if you are, what will be the con- 
sequences! Perhaps you are saying, we will wait a little 
longer, and we will grow better; but, dear friends, though I 
am not capable of giving instruction myself, [yet] as I hope 
I have been brought from nature’s darkness, into marvellous 
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light, I feel it my duty to write a short epistle, or converse 
with you on this important subject. O will you not come 
with us! The Lord does not say to-morrow; but he says 
“ now,’ if ye will hear my voice, harden not your hearts. Do 
you think the Lord will be more ready to-morrow than to- 
day ? No: my precious friends, perhaps you may grieve the 
Holy Spirit, or perhaps your life will not be spared. Do go 
to Christ, and there prostrate. yourself, saying, ‘I can but 
perish if I go—I am resolved to try,’ &c.; but no one was 
ever known to perish there yet. Where would you go, if 
you were to die this moment ! Choose which you will have 
—life or death—they are set before you.’ 

In another letter, to two of her youthful companions, she 
says, among many other things: ‘It is of great importance 
for youto make your peace with God, and delay no longer. 
There area great many youths, younger than you are, in dise 
tress, crying, ‘ What shall I do to be saved?’ Will you an- 
swer me this question, have you ever attempted to covenant 
with God—to give yourself solemnly and irrevokably to him | 
—hoping for acceptance through Christ alone—taking God 
in Christ as the covenant God, and satisfying portion of your 
souls? ‘The Lerd’s Spuit has been striving with each of you 
for this long time. 1am afraid you will grieve it away ; if 
you do, what will be the consequence? God invites, com- 
inands, and intreats of youto repent. _ There is joy in heaven 
over one sinner that repenteth. Say, cannot you love the 
Lord Jesus Christ, when he has done so much for us? God 
gave his only begotten Son to die, that we, through him, 
might live. Will you not give yourselves away to the. Sav- 
iour of sinners, and trust in him for salvation? Will you tell 
me what is the reason you will not repent, and be one of the 
followers of Christ? I pray and beseech you that you will 
give no slumber to your eyelids, until each of you have found 
an interest in Christ. Would not your friends and relations 
rejoice very much to see you travelling onto Zion ? Will you 
answer me this question; if you should lay your heads on 
your pillow this night to sleep, and awake no more, where 
would your souls be, and how would you appear at the day 
of judgment?’ 

Such was the dear child whose life was so interesting, and 
whose death so affecting. Such were her exercises and 
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views, after her heart was changed by grace. Such were her 
reflections upon life, and prospects in view of eternity. Such, 
it is hoped, is now, and will be for ever her joy and rejoicing 
in heaven. O may there be many such children and youth ! 
Her lovely face we shall see, her sweet voice we shall hear no 
more. Removed from all objects on earth, time and sense, 
she reposes in the bosom of the Saviour’s love—but being 
dead, yet speaketh—still feels for the young—still beseeches 
them to be reconciled to God, and follow her, as she followed 


Christ. M. 


pm a 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


ENVY. 


Why did Cain slay his brother, his only brother? He 
was filled with envy and wrath, because the Lord accepted 
the offering of Abel. There is no intimation, that Abel was 
eyer unkind, or in any way wanting in affection to Cain ; but 
on the contrary, from his pious character, we have every rea- 
son to think, that he had treated him with brotherly tender- 
ness. In the sincerity of his heart he made an offering unto 
God, which was shown to be acceptable, probably by some 
evident sign; but Cain, when he saw that his hypocritical 
service was not approved, was filled with envy, and determin- 
ed to put his brother to death. This he did while they were 
together in the field. Why should he be offended with him, 
(we are ready to cnquire) for being so virtuous that Ged could 
bless him? Oh, envy,—it has filled the world with mischiet. 
Ask not a reason, for none can be given. 

Why did Saui so leng and earnesi!y seek the life of David ? 
Was David guilty of any crime? No; but when the people 
sang his praise, and celebrated his virtue and valour, Saul’s 
whole soul was turned against him. He felt such violent 
hatred towards him, that nothing could satisfy him but his 
death. With his own hand he threw his javelin to strike 
him through ; but failing in this attempt, he invented every 
artifice to destroy him. Why, what evil had he done? Saul 
knew he was innocent, and amiable, and lovely; but envy 
rankled in his breast, and inflamed his whole soul. If we 
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knew no more of Saul’s character, this would be sufficient 
evidence of his deep rooted depravity. 

Joseph was tenderly loved by his father. The old Patri- 
arch saw him to be a dutiful, amiable, worthy lad, and hence 
he showed him peculiar marks of favour ; but this nearly prov- 
ed his ruin. His brethren hated him, avoided his company, 
anu derided him, not because he sought to injure them, or 
was any way ill-minded, but because his father loved him, 
and honoured him for his good behaviour. Invy, that “ green- 
eyed monster,” excited them to the most unnatural and mon- 
strous treatment. ‘They first designed to kill him, but after- 
wards sold him for a slave to be earried to a distant country ; 
and then to deceive their aged father made up an infamous 
lie. But God in the end brought the whole to light, and 
showed to the world their wickedness and guilt. Read the 
full history of these persons I have mentioned, and learn the 
dreadful consequences of indulging the passion of envy. f 
might refer tothe conduct of the Jews in crucifying our Sav- 
jour, and many other instances recorded in the Bible, which 
strikingly illustrate the effects of this passion. 

What has been said of vice generally, may with great truth 
be said of envy. 


“It isa monster of such frightful mien, 
That to be hated, needs Lut to be seen.” 


When we look at its effects in the conduct of Cain, of Jo- 
seph’s brethren,and Saul, ofthe Jews: and in a great variety of 
instances, which have fallen under our own observation, we 
must regard it, as one of the most degrading, base, and fiend- 
like passions, that is seated inthe humanheart. Every man 
detests it, when he sees it in others, and yet every man is, or 
has been more or less underits influence. It operates silent- 
ly, and men often deceive themselves by giving it a better 
name. It is hawk-eyed in discovering the faults of those who 
are esteemed above us; and we often find ourselves disposed 
to publish and magnify these faults, thinking perhaps at the 
time, that we are wishing to correct them by exposing them 
to the observation and ridicule of others: when, in fact, were 
we candid with ourselves, we should find envy at the bottom, 
the sole exciting cause. Many a fair character has thus been 
destsoyed. | 
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Give any vice the name of virtue, and iis effects are mos; 

pernicious. One man rises to distinction as a seholar—his 
fellows, pretending that he may be so elated at his success, as 
to endanger his usefulness, will say duty calls them to expose 
his weaknesses, and bring him down. It may beso; there is 
some semblance of virtue here; but in nine cases out of ten, 
if thoroughly examined, nothing would be found but pure 
envy. 
The ignorant often despise the learned, because, as they 
say, they are proud, indolent, overbearing. ‘Thus they sport 
with their characters, pretending that the best good of society 
requires the destruction of their influence. It may be so, but 
show to them the same respect and attention, which learning 
will always command, and we should hear no more com- 
plaints. Envy lurks about the soul, and turns all to gall. 

Though I am poor myself, and perhaps not altogether free 
from what Iam condemning in others, certainly not so free, 
but that I have some knowledge of the feeling, of which I am 
speaking, yet I can look out upon the wide world and see 
many, very many who, poor like myself, speak hard things, 
and feel more against the rich. f they think this affords 
them enjoyment, they greatly mistake, for I can say confident- 
ly, that it makes one wretched. It is immediately attended 
With its own punishment. ‘The envious man Is his own tor- 
mentor: or in the language of Job, “ envy slayeth.the silly 
one.” Not denying but the rich are often proud and oppres- 
sive, careful observation, I think, will convince any one, that 
the poor have as much pride as they, though it may show 1t- 
self in a different manner; and envy joined with this, what- 
ever name may be given it, or in whatever way it may opcr- 
ate, makes a mosi pitiable object. 

But why envy the-rich, or the learned, or the prosperous ? 
Why not rejoice, when others are made happy, or placed ina 
situation to do good? Certainly with a proper temper, we 
should wish that others might possess every thing which is 
valuable, though we were in want andunknown. The gospel 
requires us to love others, as we love ourselves. Can the 
envious man do this? No, envy begets hatred, and if 
not manifested by direct opposition, it lies rankling in the 
heart. But why grieve and fret at the prosperity of others? _ 
Would you rejoice to see them unhappy or dishonoured ? 
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Why then indulge this passion for a moment? No reason, 
not the shadow of a reason can be given.— When we remem- 
ber, that our Saviour has taught us to pray, that God would 
treat us with the same mercy and favour that we show to oth- 
ers, we ought to fear to indulge the least envy or illwill to- 
wards friends or enemies, lest in our prayers we imprecate 
Divine vengeance on our own heads. A solemn considera- 


| tion for every man. STENTOR. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
TO A GAY YOUNG LADY. 


Ah, my Harriet, you are dressed for the ball! Yet stay, stay 
a moment and listen to the voice of friendship. You have 
spent some hours of precious time in decorating that fair body. 
I acknowledge you are lovely—you are even charming: yet 
think not beloved girl that I regard you with pleasure at this 
time. No, my heart sickens with anguish. Alas! how,soon 
must this fair structure crumble to pieces and fall. Soon 
shall the lustre languish in that eye, and the paleness of death 
overspread that face; yes, and “the worm shall riot on that 
rose so red.” All these ornaments must be exchanged for 
the snow white robe of death. Harriet think of that hour—- 
think of it new. Ti may not be far distant. These active 
limbs, now about to move in the sprightly dance, may very 
soon be stiff and cold, confined in the narrow coffin—com- 
mitted to that dark and cheerless mansion, where no voice of 
mirth shall ever break the dismal gloom. : 

But a more agonizing idea presses on my throbbing heart. 
Should all this loveliness go to hell! O shuddering thought ! 
To live with the enemies of God. ‘There is weeping, and 
wailing and gnashing of teeth.”” There is the worm that 
never dies—the fire that never shall be quenched.” ‘There 
is woe, such as no heart can conceive, no pen can paint. 
Should this most fearful doom be thine Harriet, O how would 
theinfernals triumph! You start—your tears fall. Could tears 
save you, methinks I could weep tears ofblood. Think you 
that I would give you a moments unnecessary pain? Think 

; : 
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you that I would deprive you of one innocent amusement? 
No dear girl: to see you happy is the first wish of my heart. 
But have you not confessed that you do not find real pleasure 
in the haunts of fashion ? Why then will you seek it there? 
Consider, O consider the object for which you were crea- 
ted. You have begun an existence that can never end. You 
have a soul that shall survive the rolling orbs of heaven. 
You have but one short life in which tosecure its happiness— 
and will you trifle it away ? Harriet, I tremble for you. What 
if life’s slender thread should break—what if death should 
even now be aiming his fatal dart at your bosom. ‘Should 
his strong arm arrest, no composition sets the prisoner free.” 
O risk no longer your eternal al]. Turn even now to the 
dear Redeemer. Believe, and that peace which passeth un- 
derstanding is yours. “Believe, and look with triumph on 


the tomb.” VERONICA. 


SS 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THE DEATH BED OF A CHRISTIAN. 


‘¢ Sweet is the scene where virtue dies, 
When sinks a pious soul to rest ; 

How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring breast. 


Lary page smiles the victors brow, 
Fan’d by some angels’ purple wing ; 
O grave where is thy victory now ? 

Insidious death, where is thy sting °” 


The bell struck ten as I was summoned to attend the death 
bed of Sophia. It was a delightful evening in autumn. All 
creation seemed hushed into the stillness of repose. - The sil- 
ver queen of night had but lately risen and shed a soft lusire 
on the world around. The tranquility and beauty of the 
scene surpassed description. It was calculated to compose 
the jarring passions of the soul, and inspire the mind with a 
soft and pleasing melancholy. Perhaps.the scene I was 
about to witness might render it more touching. Many a 
time, thought I, in such an evening as this, haye I walked 
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with my beloved Sophia. Many a'time have we retired to 
some dear requestered spot, when night drew her sable veil 
overthe earth, to talk of our heavenly Father’s kingdom, and 
to bend our kneesin prayer before the throne of the Redeem- 
er. Often while gazing at the star bespangled heavens have 
our kindred souls exclaimed :— 


‘¢ T love thee silent night, for thou dost say, 
Mortal before thy little span is o’er, 

Prepare while there remainsa gleam of day, 

For that long night when day shall break no more: 
No more shalt thou behold the vaulted skies, 

No more the cooling stream thy limbs shall lave, 
No more the rising sun salute thine eyes, 

Till to its centre this vast planet shakes.” 


I was now at the door of Sophia. As 1 entered her cham- 
ver I beheld her friends collected around the bed of death, to 
receive her parting sigh. ItrembledasI drewnear. I took 
her clay cold hand in mine. There was a smile upor 
her face ; not a single feature was discomposed. Well my 
Emma, said she, the hour is come, the long wished for hour. I 
go to my Father andmy God: I goto the bosom of my loved 
Redeemer. You know with what delight I have anticipated 
this moment. It has been my solace in the deepest woe.” 
Do you feel, said J, noterror at the thought of death ? “‘ None 
at all,” said she. C My Jesus has taken away its sting. His 
rod and his staff now comfort me. His everlasting arms are 
underneath me; and O! the blissful moment is near when the 
full resplendance of his beauty shall burst upon my soul. 
“Hark! They whisper, angels say, sister spirit come away.” 
Yes, ye seraphic choir, soon will I join your song. Come my 
beloved. She paused for breath; an indescribable sweetness 
brightened her face. Ah ! who would not wish to die the 
death of the righteous, said I. O my beloved friends, rejoined 
Sophia, what should I now do had IJ not a precious Jesus for 
my. support. The world is receding from my sight. The 
dim shores of eternity appear before me. O where were the 


hopes of a guilty sinner, but for him who died. O precious 


Jesus ! harmony and beauty are inthyname. Methinks thy 
glories are already bursting upon my sight! She gasped for 


breath. Farewell my dear friends—My beloved Emma, I 


can no Jonger see you; butthis is your hand. Soon shall we 
14 
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the sun, and went forth to breathe the fragrance of morning 
air, and behold the rich varieties presented around me. The 
harbingers of the morning accompanied me with their music 
as I passed along, which contributed in no small degree to 
increase my delight. ’ 

There was a dwelling not far distant which I knew to be 
the residence of a lonely widow, and her children. I direct- 
ed my way thither. As I drew near [ listened. I heard a 
voice. Itwas the voice of prayer. Yes, the rays of the sun 
that morning shone upon her, bending before the throne, 
and raising her humble orisons to: heaven. The subject 
which occupied most of her attention was thanksgiving, and 
praise. Her words were these: ‘‘ O Lord, I thank thee that 
thou hast preserved me and my dear children through ano- 
ther winter, and art giving me the hope of onee more meet- 
;ng thee, and thy people in the sanctuary. A short silence 
ensued, when I heard, as I thought, from more voices than 
one, the following lines. 


‘¢ Praise ye the Lord, my heart shall join 
In work so pleasant, so divine ;? &c. 


When this little choir came to the verse which closes thus : 


‘¢ He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless,” 


their voices began to falter, and I fancied I saw the tears be- 
gin to trickle down their cheeks. 

I could not persuade myself to leave the place without see- 
ing the inside of this Bethel. I accordingly went in and had 
some conversation with this little family. It was an inte- 
resting scene. A simple elegance and neatness appeared in 
«very apartment. Nocostly furniture met my eye. No pearl 
but “ the pearl of great price” was there. 

During four long months, the mother told she had been 
detained from church, on account of the inclemency of the 
season. Her children could not go for want of suitable 
clothes; and she did not like to leave them alone. The 

rospect that they might soon be released from their.con- | 
Raément, appeared to create a smile of joy.on every counte- 











Spring. 161 
riance. ‘ Ma,” said the eldest daughter, “ When does the 
Sabbath school commence? Sister and I should like to 
go and recite our hymns and verses.” 

This interview tended to show me the responsibility of 
those who enjoy superior privileges. 

As I went from this humble cottage, [ beheld, at a short 
distance, three little boys actively engaged in digging up the 
earth on one corner of a field. The interest they appeared. 
to manifest, seemed to tell me that something more than usual 
had occupied their attention. I proceeded towards them, 
and inquired to what use they intended to devote that ground. 
‘¢ Oh,” says one, “ this is our missionary field. Pa told us 
we might have what we could raise from it, and give the 
avails to the missionaries.”’ Noble object, said I. I hope 
you will get enough to support a heathen child. 

I returned, deeply impressed with the scenes I had witnes- 
sed. All around me was activity. The husbandman was 
repairing his broken fences, putting his implements in readi- 
ness for use, and making preparations to cast his seed’ into 
the earth. 

The gaiety of spring, and the interest which was taken in 
secular concerns, led me to some reflections. 

The moral world teems with a variety of pleasant scenes. 
Spring emphatically begins to appear. Labourers are pre- 
paring to enter the vineyard of the Lord, and to sow in it 
spiritual seed. Many have already gone forth. The moral 
wilderness begins to blossom. “ Instead of the thorn comes 
up the fir-tree, and instead of the brier the. myrtle-tree.” 

Youth may, with propriety, be styled the spriag of life. 
As the man who neglects to till his ground in spring, and 
to cast into the earth timely seed, regrets the course he has 
pursued when ne sees others gathering in their harvest ; so he 
who misimproves the period of youth will for ever mourn 
over his folly. Youth, my dear friends, is the period to 
store your minds with knowledge, and to prepare for useful- 
ness. Be diligent in improving it. Above all things culti- 
vate early piety. Remember that two paths lie before 
you. The one is variegated with many pleasing objects ; 
the other presents nothing which can afford delight. On one, 
you will have religion and her attendant graces for your com 
14* 
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panions; on the other, vice, sin and wretchedness will at- 
tend you. The one leads to immortality ; the other “ goes 
down to the chambers of death.” PALMON. 


MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE.—No. III. 


‘¢ Go forth, the champions of your native land, 
And may the truth prosper in your hand ; 

It may, it must—ye cannot be withstood,— 

Be your hearts honest, as your cause is good.” 


My Young Friends, 

You will “ place your feet upon the necks” of your foes. 
Kings assume courage and exult in the multitude of chariots 
and horsemen ; your confidence is the might of your Leader. 
You can array enly a small phalanx against the countless le- 
gions of your antagonists. ‘Their standards float, and their 
menacing attitudes are seen all along the adjacent hills; 
while you appear, in their view, a weak and contemptible 
band. But “ be notdismayed.” ‘* Their rock is not as our 
Rock,” who is the Lord Almighty, at whose presence the 
hills melt and flow down, and the “ heathen rage” in vain. 
He commands you to “ go up and possess the land.” Your 
weapons he has provided, spiritual and mighty; not figured 
forth by the towering eagle; their emblem is the harmless 
dove. Your great Captain conqueied death and hell by the 
suffering of death; you too must stain the battle-ground with 
your own blood, and not-with the blood of your enemies. 

God has ensured the victory by promises, which are yea 
and amen in Christ. He hath sworn by himself that unto 
him every knee shall bow—that Jesus “ shall see of the tra- 
vail of his soul and be satisfied’’—the heathen shall be given 
unto him for an inheritance, and all flesh shall see of his sal- 
vation. 

‘¢ Shrink not, though earth and hell oppose,” they cannot 
prevail. ‘The cause must eventually be triumphant. 

The Providence of God seems to indicate the speedy ac- 
complishment of these gracious assurances. The aspect of 
the times renders the present period a crisis in Missions. 
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The dawn of Millenial glory is no longer a subject of faith ; 
itis vision. ‘The Sun of righteousness is ascending our east- 
ern horizon with gradual but sure progress, and the rising 
generation may roll his blazing car to the zenith, Their 
eyes may be allowed to see what prophets and kings have 
desired to see and were not permitted—the consummation of 
the divine glory on earth. The grand machinery which has 
been put in operation since the commencement of the nine- 
teenth century, can hardly fail to change the moral aspect of 
the world. A beam of light it has cast upon the darkness of 
heather nations, and, what is of more importance, has awak- 
ened the commiseration of those who enjoy the Gospel. The 
apathy, which has ever existed among Christians in regard 
to the heathen, which was the fruit of ignorance, is ina 
measure done away. ‘The researches which have been 
made into the heart of paganism, have withdrawn the veil 
which concealed its bloody and polluted rites. The sympa- 
thies and prayers of Christians have been excited. The 
prominent feature of almost eyery intercession is, “let thy 
kingdom come.” The Church is making unwearied suppli- 
cation, with confident expectation that “ he who shall come, 
will come, and will not tarry.” Each successive month 
bears before the eternal throne an immense cloud of incense 
from hearts which no man can number. Our great High 
Priest has already seized the golden censor and made accept- 
able the offerings of his poople. Prayer is followed by ac- 
tion. The affluent Christian gives of his abundance; the 
widow casts in her mite. The first inquiry heard from the 
lips of the youth, who has just begun to shout his “ Hosan- 
na to the Son of David,’’ while las young bosom heaves for 
the poor heathen is, “ Shall I not be a Missionary of Jesus 
Christ 2”? 'To the solicitation of the Lord, Whom shall we 
send and who will go for us ? his heart immediately responds, 
‘¢ Here, Lord, am 1; qualify and send me. _'The parent too, 
willing, for the good of the heathen, to break the only cord 
which binds him to earth, says, ‘Go, my son, and the Lord 
be with thee.” This self-denying spirit, which is becoming 
more general and adequate, argues the rapid fulfilment of 
prophecy. Connected with this, is another equally charac- 
texistic of the times, and equally auspicious, a spirit of inven 
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tion, which has called into exercise all the human powers, in 
devising plans of benevolence. 

While this state of feeling continues, and while the most 
facinating productions of the press relate to the heathen 
world, and the minds of children are so assiduously formed 
upon the principles of enlarged benevolence, and they 
are carefully instructed into the wants of their fellow men, 
we may indulge the most joyous hopes of the speedy ap- 
proach of that day, when all shall know the Lord from the 
least to the greatest. SYLVAN. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THE TRIUMPH OF RELIGION. 


As we carry about with us frail and dying bodies; so also 
we have within us, souls of immense value. It is therefore 
of infinite importance, that we seek first of all, that religion, 
which will enable us to triumph over the trials and suffer- 
ings to which our apostate race is exposed. The morning 
of life is altogether the most favourable season for a life of 
holininess ; as the heart is more tender, and more susceptible 
of religious impressions. Should any misguided youth flatter 
himself that a few dying confessions will atone for his sins, 
and appease the wrath of an incensed God, he will, in horror 
of despair, find himself awfully mistaken ; and with bitter ex- 
perience and lamentation, feel the justice of God, in with- 
holding that mercy which he now so impiously disregards. 

Now, dear youth, you are a subject of hope. Now you 
have the gospel preached to you. Now you are invited and 
intreated to accept of that grace which will carry you safe and 
triumphant through every affliction youlmay have to encoun- 
ter. | 

Under the triais, perplexities, and disappointments of life, 
you will have a calm reliance on that Saviour who died for 
you, and who now liveth to make intercession for you. Re- 
flect a moment on the superior happiness of the person, whose 
mind is so elevated above the distracting anxieties of this 
world, that his thoughts can extend themselves in undisturb- 
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ed composure to the sublime regions of eternity, with joyful 
anticipations of immortal and unfading felicity. 
The religion of Jesus will give you unparalleled support 


and consolation. 


Should your morning prosperity be blasted by the breath 
of adversity ; should you be tern from the height of splen- 


dour and elegance, and reduced to poverty, toil and obscuri- 


ty; still your hope will be as an anchor to your soul, both 
sure and steadfast. Should you be confined in hovels, mise- 
rable to appearance, still you have the consolation that the 
eternal God stoops from his throne of glory, to notice with 
compassion all your sufferings, and to give you support by 


the kind ministrations of his guardian Angels. 


But more particularly does religion enable you to triumph 
over the calamities of life, by giving you a complete victory 
over death and the grave. Inthat dread hour, when the 
guilty sinner issinking from all that his soul holds dear on earth, 
to blackness of darkness for ever, the Christian soul is as- 
cending in triumph, to join the multitude whe are continually 
surrounding the throne of God, and cease not day nor night to 


ery, holy, holy, holy is the Lord God of hosts, the whole earth 


is full of his.glory. Could he, from the summit of his celes- 
tial bliss, cast one glance into the dismal abodes of the damn- 
ed, and behold their excruciating-tortures, would he then la- 
ment that he had crucified himself to the world to become a 
subject of the triumph of the cross? Most surely not. Be- 
sides the unequivocal good resulting to yourself from a life 
of holiness, you have the unspeakable satisfaction of communi- 
cating the greatest good to your fellow creatures. If you 
cannot change their hearts, you may, by your prayers, ex- 
ample, and instructions, co-operate with the Spirit of God, 
and perhaps be the instrument of effecting this saving change ; 
or you may, by your faithful and Christian watchings over 
the professed followers of the Lamb, accelerate their progress 
in the divine life, while in this pilgrimage to the New Jerusa- 
lem. i 
The solemn consideration that every work will be brought 
into judgment, should be a powerful inducement to you to at- 
tend now to the true interest of your soul. If you have spent 
our life in-one series of daring impiety, how can your heart 
endure the scrutiny of that tremendous day whichiwill revea! 
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its secrets? How can your hands be strong, when, before 
the assembled universe, the enthroned Judge, in awful power 
and majesty, proclaims, because I have called and ye refus- 
ed, because I have stretched out my hand and no man re- 
garded, I will therefore laugh at your calamity, and mock 
when your fear cometh. | 

In addition to what has already been said, the glory of 
God necessarily requires your love and obedience. You are 
not your own, buta dependent subject of that Being who 
alone is worthy of supreme regard and undivided affections, 
It is, therefore, altogether right and proper, that he-should 
require that homage of your heart which is due unto his great 
and holy name.. You have no excuse to offer that will exten- 
uate your guilt, or afford you a plea at the dread tribunal of 
God, where every mouth will be stopped. 

If you will not be persuaded by all that is interesting, sa- 
cred and solemn, by the melting strains of a Saviour’s dying 
love, and the just requirements of God, you will soon find, 
that his righteous judgments, like the thunders of Mount Si- 
sinai, will burst upon your head, with reiterated peals ; and 
your neglected seasons of mercy will but augment your accu- 
raulated guilt, and sink you deeper and deeper in that dread 
abyss from which no incorrigible sinner escapes. . If then 
you would avoid these appalling scenes of death, judgment 
and eternity, begin this moment a life of holiness, which will 
terminate in your everlasting salvation, and the eternal glory 
ef God. Feast your imagination no longer with visions of 
temporary bliss! flatter yourself no more with the delusive 
dream that your personal accomplishment, so interesting and 
lovely, willsecure you from misfortunes and dissolutions. Re- 
member those, whose morning sun, like yours, shone with 
refulgent splendour, in prospects blithe and fair, now sunk to 
the dark oblivion of the grave. You too, like them, while 
seeking the attainment of imaginary pleasure, may sink to 
the land of silence and forgetfuless. Death, with fearful 
forebodings, may seize you. O be entreated to seek, with 
sincerity, and with engagedness, the things which belong to 
your everlasting peace, before they are hid from your eyes. 
While you hesitate you may not only seal up your con- 
demnation, but perhaps be the means of bringing others in- 
toa like condition. At longest, these golden offers of mercy 
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will soon be no more. O may the grace of God so incline 


your heart to know Jesus Christ, that you begin immediate- 


_ ly the work of repentance and new obedience, and persevere, 


until the last hours of your mortal existence. And when the 
trump of the arch Angel, shall awake the sleeping dead, to 
the general resurrection, may you rise, with glorious triumph, 
to receive a crown of life, which fadeth not away. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


LETTER FROM A MOTHER TO HER DAUGH- 


TER, DURING A REVIVAL OF RELIGION. - 


My pear Cuizp, a 

With trembling anxiety, and deep solicitude, I have 
long observed your gay deportment, and your apparent in- 
difference to the coucerns of your immortal soul; uncon-— 
scious that you are a sinner, exposed to the wrath ofan angry 
God; that you are fast travelling to the grave, and to the 
final judgment; that you are soon to give an account of all 
things done in the flesh, whether good or bad, and be rewari- 
ed or punished accordingly. Of all this you appear wholly 
unmindful. How can you, especially, at this interesting sea- 
son, while others of your age are fleeing to the ark of safety ; 
how can you remain unconcerned about your eternal inter- 
ests. Of what, do tell me, are you thinking? What makes 
you so blind to your danger? What keeps you in such dread- 
ful slumbers ? What steels your heart against all convictions 
of sin? Alas! my child, you love the road to death. You 
had rather forfeit your soul’s salvation, than give up the tri- 
fling vanities you are pursuing. You had rather hazard the 
torments of hell, than renounce orie worldly pleasure. 

When sinners first became alarmed among us, you were 
stupid. When you heard of the first, the second, and the 
third conversions, it had no perceptible effect on your mind. 
When numbers were impressed, and some among your com- 
panions and friends were brought to rejoice in God, you 
were still thoughtless; and now, when the Lord is at work 
all around you, you continue to sleep on, to appearance car- 
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ing for none of these things; and I greatly fear, that you ar 
determined, at all hazards, to go thoughtlessly down to the 
chambers of death, and beruined forever ! 

Q.! do consider, I intreat you, by all those ties of maternal 
‘Jove, which bind you to my heart, let me no longer behold a 
dear child, sporting on the brink of woe ;—should you let this 
precious season of revival: pass away unimproved, in all prob- 
ability your feet will slide, and you will sink down beyond 
all hope of recovery. Must I then, go to the grave without 
one consoling reflection on your behalf? Must I cast my last 
jook on you, as a stupid, impenitent sinner? Must I meet 
you at the last great day, and see you driven away to take 
_your eternal abode in the regions of despair P Such heart-rend- 
ing ‘reflections, are too much for me. 

Can you be so hard-hearted, can you be so regardless of 
the tears, the prayers, the admonitions and exhortations of 
an affectionate mother; the melting invitations, and the dy- 
ing groans of a bleeding Saviour, as to refuse now to break 
your league with the world, and the adversary of souls, to 
throw down your weapons of rebellion, and come with oth- 
ers to the rich repast of a Saviour’s love ?—There is no time 
tobe lost. The invitatiog has been given, and often repeat- 
ed. All things are now ready ; the guests are entering, the 
Saviour is waiting :—refuse not, delay not, till the door is 
shut, never, never more to be opened ! ! P. 





COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


LETTER FROM A FEMALE MISSIONARY AT 
CEYLON TQ A SABBATH SCHOOL IN N—. 


Batticotia, 28th February, 1821. 
Dear CuiLpREN, 

I am willing to believe that you have not forgotten 
your old friend, and will be pleased to hear that the Lord 
has protected her across the great waters, and brought her 
in safety to the heathen. 

I very often think of the dear children of the Sabbath 
School, and pray that God will make them his own children, 
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and prepare them for a brighter world than this. You must 
remember that you have precious opportunities to become 
acquainted with the word of God ; to believe on the Lord Je- 
sus Christ, and to prepare for heaven. If you neglect them 
and continue to love your play more than you do the great 
God who made you, and who gives you every good thing that 
you enjoy, you must die in your sins, and be forever 
miserable with devils and wicked men. Can you bear to 
think of living forever away from God, away from all good 
people, and growing more and more wicked to all eternity ? 
The Bible tells us that this will be the miserable end of eve- 
ry one who does not love God with all his heart, who does 
not hate sin and keep the commandments of God. You 
know that you are all wicked, that your hearts are very bad, 
and that you have done many things which God commands 
you not todo. How then, do you think he can love you and 
take you to his heavenly kingdom? My dear children, you 
can never be saved from your sins in any way but through 
the Lord Jesus Christ. ‘This you have often heard, and it is 
in the hope that you will believe it and come to Christ, that 
your teachers spend so much time with you every Sabbath. 
They know that it is worth a great deal more to have that 
part of you which will be raised from the grave after you are 
dead, prepared for heaven, than to take care of your bodies 
a little while on this earth. Your bodies will be eaten by 
worms, when they are laid in the grave; but your soul, that 
part of you which thinks, and which chooses to act, right 


| or wrong, will be called to stand before God, and then be 
cast into hell, or taken to the bosom of Christ. You remem 


ber how Christ once took little children in his arms and bles- 


_ sed them. Do you not wish him to treat you in the same 


way, or are you willing to have him cast you off forever ? 
Some children, as young, and even younger than you have 
died, and been carried by angels to that place of happiness 


_ where they will never more have any trouble. In heaven 


there is no sin, no sorrow, no sickness, no pain nor crying, but 
every thing is full of joy. Many more will go to that hap- 
py place. 1 hope that many will go from this part of the 
world, whe have not yet heard of Christ. Iam happy to 
tell you that there are some schools here for the heathen 
children, and they are eee very fast. I have heard their 
1 
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lessons. Some of them are not more than four years. old. 
On the Sabbath all of them repeat something of the sermon 
which they hear in the morning, and have a lesson besides. 
I hope you will not let it be said that they are before any 
Sabbath Schools in America, and especially, I hope you will 
not let them rise up in judgment against you at the last day. 
Think how much better your opportunity is for instruction 
than theirs.—They never before heard that there is a Sav- 
iour.— They never saw a bible, or heard of the command- 
ments of God : their parents and all their acquaintances are 
heathens, and know no more about the Lord Jesus, than they 
do. This is not the case with you; you have many times 
heard all these things. Now if you do not believe on Christ, 
love and serve him, you will be more wicked than these hea- 
then, and God will be more angry with you than he is with 
them. Ihope you think often of poor heathen children, and 
pray for them when you pray for yourselves, that God will 
ive them new hearts, and take them to heaven. 

Dear children, do not forget these things. They will make 
you more happy in this world, and nothing else can make 
you happy in the world to come. If any of you learn to 
write, so that you can write me, I shall be very glad to re- 
ceive a letter from you. 

Believe me always your friend. 





COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


“IS DEATH AT DISTANCE ?” 


‘6 They spend their days in wealth,and in a moment go down 
to the gruve.””—Job xxi. 13. 


A few days since I saw you, not in the garb of humility, 
but dressed as gay as the butterfly. Alas! thought I, frail 
mortal, one blasting breath of the Almighty would disrobe 
you of all your apparel, cause your beauty to vanish, your 
now lovely form to become stiff and cold as the marble. 
Although you are now caressed by a vain world, the time 
will come when you wil! cease to dazzle the eye of your fet-. 
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low mortal—when all that feeds your pride and the cravings 
of your depraved nature will be destroyed. Death will re- 
duce you to a level with many whom you have despised, and 


‘those of all classes who have found a narrow house in yonder 


srave-yard. They there sleep together in one common dust, 
and soon we too shall furnish a sweet repast for the riotous 
srave-worm. Like the butterfly, you may, fora few days, 
flutter under the warmth of the sun, and like her, if caught 
in the storm without a shelter, be dashed in the flood of ruin. 
Didst thou ever see the beautiful bird, unconscious of dan- 
cer, spreading her wings to the sun? Didst thou mark the 
fowler’s sure fire? See, from her summit of glory pierced to 
the heart—fluttering she falls lifeless to the ground. Learn 
then thy danger—thou art the bird—Death is the fowler, and 
ere thou art aware, thou mayest become his victim. 

‘Therefore be ye also ready, for in such an hour as ye 
think not the Son of inan cometh.” 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


A gentleman in the city of New-York writes to his friend 
in this city, under date of April 20th, “ I have had informa- 
tion from a correct source of about 40 towns in this state 
where there are revivals of religion ; in some of which from 
150 to 200 souls are rejoicing in fiope; and the work going 
on still : indeed in many places it has but just begun.” 

There is said also to be an uncommon attention to religion 
among the sailors on the river Thames and in several Eng- 
lish ports. 

About 15 of the Students of Yale College have, during the 
last Term, hopefully shared in the work of grace, which has 
now within the year, embraced nearly 50 of the members of 
that Institution. 

More than 50 towns in this State are now sharing 
in the blessed effusions of the Spirit. The number 
of hopeful converts has been estimated at from 30 to 
500 in each town. At a moderate calculation, the 
average number may be safely stated at one hundred. In 
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nearly all these places the good work is still going on, and 
the impression on the minds of christians is daily gaining 
strength, that there is no need of revivals ending until the mil- 
lennial glory shines upon the world. | 


FEMALE JUVENILE MITE SOCIETY OF NEW-HAVEN. 


At a meeting of female youth, in this city, on the 14th of 
last month, they formed themselves into “an association for 
the purpose of lending their feeble aid to the advancement 
and universal extension of the Redeemer’s kingdom.” This 
interesting association is one of the fruits of a revival of reli- 
gion. ‘There were present at its formation about one hun- 
dred and twenty young persons. “This youthful congrega- 
tion have, for months past, been accustomed to meet every 
week for religious instruction and worship; and the presence 
of the Lord has been manifest in the midst of them. Often, 
when the love of Jesus has been the theme of contemplation, 
the silent tear has fallen in every part ofthe room. Many of 
them give the most pleasing evidence of having been born 
again, and others are earnestly seeking an interest in the great 
salvation. 

On stating te them the object and plan of the proposed as- 
sociation, about eighty immediately gave in their names as sub- 
scribers. Others wished to consult their parents. ‘To see so 
many lovely youth listening with deep interest to the “ claims 
of six hundred millions,” and cheerfully “lending their feeble 
aid” to the publishing of glad tidings to all people ; is not 
this among those things which “ many prophets and kings 
have desired to see and have not seen them ?” 

The association is called * ‘The Female Juvenile Mite Soci- 
ety of New-Haven.” A monthly contribution of four cents, 
together witha regular attendance on the meetings of the So- 
ciety, is required cf each member. The funds are to be ap- 
propriated to the instruction of heathen children in the princi- 
ples of the Christian religion ; and subscriptions sufficient for 
the support of three are already received. It is to be hoped 
that similar institutions will be formed by the youth in other 
places ; and for all the blessings which they shall sead to the 
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oflspring of those who dwell in the dark places of the earth, 
may he, whose inheritance the Heathen are, return an hun- 
dred fold into their own bosoms. 

Parents! shall not your children share in the sacred privi- 
lege of doing good ; will not you tell them of the Female Ju- 
venile Mite Society of New-Haven, and encourage them to go 
and do likewise ? Will they not cheerfully follew an example 
so worthy of imitation? Retie immortals! God has given 
you your existence at a time when “ great events are strug- 
gling into birth,” and your generation will be conspicuous 
in their accomplishment. Are you not then eager to “ lend 
your feeble aid to the universal extension of the Redeemer’s 
kingdom ?” A Sosournner in New-Haven. 


For the information of such sister associations as may wish 
for a correspondence with this Society, we are permitted to 
subjoin the names ofits Officers. 


BOARD OF MANAGERS. 
Miss Saran GiLBeErt, President. 


Jutta Rice 
. Vic resi ; 
JANE MuLForD, e P esidents 


Emriy Peck, 
ADALINE MARBLE, 


Harriet Strapies, Recording Sec. 
Loviza Forses, Treasurer. 


Corresponding Sec. 


Epironr. 


PALESTINE MISSION. 


The Rev. Messrs. Fisk and Parsons had, at the last dates, just 
returned to Smyrna, from visiting the cities of Pergamos, 
Thyatira, Sardis, and Philadelphia, at which places were 
tive of the seven churches of Asia, “ which received the ben- 
edictions and reproofs of the inspired apostle.” It is proba- 
ble that, before this time, they have reached Jerusalem, 
where they were desirous of being, during the celebration of 
the feast of the Passover; an occasion which still calls to- 
gether great multitudes of people. The following extracts 
from their letters wil] be perused with interest. The first 
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is from the Rev. Mr. Fisk; the others are from the Rev. Mr. 
Parsons to his father. 


Pergamos, Nov. 8, 1820. 

We came into the town yesterday afternoon. Would to 
God we could have found:a few primitive disciples with whom 
we could have enjoyed Christian communion. But alas! 
he that hath the mie sword with two edges, has seen so 
much impenitence in the place, that he has fought against it 
with the sword of his mouth. The great body of the peo- 
ple are now the dupes of Mahometan impiety and ab- 
surdity. When we look areund to find the steeples of 
Christian churches, we see nothing but the Minarets of Turk- 
ish mosques. ‘The spot where tradition says that Antipas, 
the faithful martyr, was buried, is distinguished now by the 
tomb stones of two or three Turks. I could not avoid re- 
flecting, “If it be true that the martyr was buried here, what 
a scene will this spot exhibit at the resurrection. The glori- 
fied body of the illustrious saint, and the bodies of unbeliev- 
ers, called by the Archangel’s trumpet from the tomb !” 

We have visited a church, built of large stones, and evi- 
dently very ancient, which the Greeks tell us is the one 
where the church met to whom St. John wrote. From this 
the worshippers of Jesus have been banished, and it is now a 
Mahometan mosque. O when will the arm of the Lord be 
displayed, and these lost possessions be regained? The day 
will come assuredly, and sincere prayers for its approach will 
not belost. Who can tell but there are blessings now in re- 
serve for this place, in answer to the prayers of Antipas and 
his fellow disciples ? This land has been consecrated by 
prayer, and enriched by the blood of martyrs. Probably 
some of the first Christians have descendants nowhere. God 
does not forget the children of his people. ‘Though we see 
many difficulties, yet we would gladly hope that the time of 
re gat to these desolate and forsaken churches draws 
nigh. 

Thyatira, Nov. 10, 1820. 

Went this morning to view the only Greek Church in this 
city. There is still a form of religion in Thyatira. Upon 
every Sabbath a few assemble inthe nameof Christ. It is 
cheering to call to mind years that are past, when He “ who 
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hath his eyes like unto a flame of fire,” addressed the saints 
| of this city and said, “ I know thyworks, and charity, and 
| service, and faith, and thy patience, and thy works; and 
the last to be more than the first.” 

The dust of those who were so highly commended ‘slum- 
bers here. Angels watch it—soon it will rise immortal, vig- 
orous.. Here Zion will be glorious. Some other Missiona- 
ries will enter into the courts of God, and hold sweet counsel 
with those who love the Lord Jesus and wait for his appearing. 


Sardis, Nov. 12, 1820. 
The ruins of Sardis are on every side of us. There are 
' “a few names even in Sardis ;” but the things which remain 
are ready to die. While contemplating the desolations a- 
round us we opened the Hymn book, and sung the following 
lines. 
Psaum Ixxiv. C. M. 
Where once thy churches pray'd and sang, 
Thy foes profane ly roar ; 


Over thy gates their ensigns bang, 
Sad tokens of their power. 


How are the seats of worship broke ! 
They tear the buildings down ; 

And he that deals the heaviest stroke, 
Procures the chief renown. 


Philadelphia, Nov. 16, 1820. 

We are now residing in a room which is connected with 
the only school ofimportancein the city. We have given the 
students religious tracts which they were exhorted to read at- 
tentively. One little boy came to our room, and read a few 
passages in the Bible. We read tohima part of the 25th 
chap. of St. Matthew respecting the day of judgment, and 
told him that good men would then be happy, but wicked 
men would be sent toeverlasting punishment. He appeared 
attentive, and will not soon forget what we said to him. Thus 
in every place we may sow a little precious seed, remember- 
ing that it is God who giveth the inerease. 


Smyrna, Nov. 21. 
Tuesday evening. Arrived in this city a little before sun 
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set and was greatly refreshed by finding two letters from my 
Father’s house. This evening the vessel departs for Boston, 
and I seal this letter without delay. My health is as good as 
I could expect after so much fatigue. Ina very short time 
we hope to set out for Jerusalem.” 


SANDWICH MISSION. 


The cheering intelligence which was lately received from 
this mission, has been so extensively circulated, that we shall 
content ourselves with a brief abstract of the most interest- 
ing articles. Nothing particularly worthy of notice occurred 
from the time of the departure of the missionaries in October, 
until the 9th of Dec. when one ofthem writes : 

‘‘ Kind Providence has this day interposed and saved us 
from an awful death. The lightnings of Heaven have play- 
ed about us for several hours, accompanied by the most tre- 
mendous peals ofthunder. One flash struck the main top- 
mast, but did no essential evil. Had it found its way to the 
magazine, which contains upwards of 5000. pounds of pow- 
der, more than 40 souls must instantly have gone to the world 
of spirits.” 

While in the Atlantic Ocean, they were considerably re- 
tarded by contrary winds ; some part of the time however, 
they were wafted on their course at the rate of 200 miles a 
day. As they sailed along the coast of Patagonia, several 
friendly visitants, such as butterflies, spindlers, &c. came off to 
meet them. Some violent storms were likewise experienced, 
from the dangers of which, they were mercifully delivered.— 
On one occasion, fromthe mast-head 50 or 60 whales, were 
seen, some of them the length of the vessel drawn upas it were 
inorder of battle. Their spouting of water into the air to the 
height of several yards, resembled at a distance the smoke of 
cannon. 

On the 28th Jan. for the first time after their departure 
from Boston, they came in sight of Jand, which proved to be 
the inhospitable island of Terra del Fuego. In attempting to 
pass through the straits of Maine, between this island and 


the continent, or rather Staten Island, they passed so near as 
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to see the shores on each side distinctly. On Terra del Fuego 
they discovered two natives standing bya fire. They were 
however, prevented from psssing through the straits by the 
strong current from the Pacific, but safely doubled Cape Horn 
on the 30th Jan. The southern appearance of this cape is 
that ef a “ huge bluff of rocks, without one verdant spot.” 

After entering the Pacific, they had for the most part pleas- 
ant weather and prosperous gales. ‘The kind hand of their 
God was still upon them for good, and they experienced sever- 
al very providential deliverances. On one occasion, just after 
some of the missionaries had been bathing duringacalm, a 
“large shark wasseen playing about the vessel. It was caught 
and on being opened, a large bone was found which had been 
thrown overboard at the very time when they were bathing. 
Had they continued in the water a few minutes longer, there 
is little doubt but that some of them would have lest their 
lives.” 

Still more remarkable was the providence which rescued 
Mr. Whitney from impending death, of which an account’ 
shall be given in his own words. “ ‘This morning as the offi- 
cers were painting on the quarter, I thought it would be a good 
time to exercise, believing there would be no danger from the 
stage which was let down, as I had taken the precaution to 
see that the rope was fast which was tosupport me. I had 
not been at work long however, before the rope slipped and I 
fell back intothe water! The ship at this time was going at 
the rate of six miles an hour. 

With emotions not to be described [saw the ship, my friends, 
the wife of my bosom leaving me behind. But I was not 
long left to speculate on dissolving ties. Eternity appeared 
nearer than ever before. The thought of soon standing be- 
fore my Judge was for a moment dreadful. But He who said 
to the winds and waves, “be still,”? enabled me to commit 
myself into his hands. And then in the midst of the waves I 
renewed my vows to spend my spared life in building up 
his kingdom in the Islesofthe sea. Relief was at hand, and, 
in the space of 20 or 30 minutes I was again on board. 
Thus I now stand a monument of God’s mercy; bound bya 
covenant which I hope and trust the influence of temptation 
will never cause me to break.” 

A few days after this, on the 30th March, they were awak- 
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ed at 3 o’clock to see “ the long looked for Owhyhee.” > 
“From the top of the cloud-capt and snow-capt Mouua- 
Keah, the snow appeared to descend one sixth of the way. 
Beautiful cascades were seen pouring over its clifts and the 
clouds floating along its sides.” “ At 11 o’clock, A. M.” says 
the journal of the missionaries, “ we are now coasting along 
the northern part of the shore so near as to see the numerous Ff 
habitations, cultivated fields, rising smokes in different di- 
rections, fresh vegetation, rocks, rivulets, cascades, trees, &c. 
—and by the help of glasses, men and women, immortal be- 
ings purchased with redeeming blood.” 
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MISSIONARY FIELDS. 


The Students of Yale College have been very busy for 
some days past in completing their Missionary Garden pre- 
vious to the vacation. We hope their young friends in the 
country will not be behind them in the care of their fields 
and Gardens. ; | 

An association has just been formed by the young gentle- | 
men of this city, not connected with college, entitled, “The | 
New-Haven Association for cultivating fields for Missionary 
purposes,” with different subdivisions as recommended in 
the Guardian. It gives us great pleasure to hear from vari- 
ous quarters, of the zeal which is manifested in this cause. 
We feel confident that thousands of Missionary Fields wil! 
this year be cultivated, and that hundreds of thousands of dol- 
Jars will from this new and interesting source, soon find their 
way into the treasuries of our Missionary Societies. 

Surely in that great day when we shall meet the countless 
millions of heathen at the bar of Christ, no one will regret 
that while on earth, he devoted a few acres of land or a few 
days labour to the Missionary cause. 
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ANECDOTES. 


A young gentleman who graduated, a few years since, at 
Yale College, was heard to say, “I have finished my Col- | 
legiate education ; Iwill now devote two years tothe study of 
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my profession, and then I will take one year to see if there be 
any thing in that mighty thing, religion.” 
His first purpose was not yet half accomplished, when he 
suddenly fell sick, was seized with madness, and died ! 
“ Great God! on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things !” 
Reader! hast thou any thing to do before thou wilt attend 
to the concerns of thy soul ? He, in whose hands thy breath 
is commands thee to seek first the kingdom of God and his 





“T will go with him.” 
A Littie Cuitp, when dying, was asked, whither she 


| was going? “ To heaven,” said the child. “ And what makes 


you wish to be there?” said one. ‘ Because Christ is there.” 


_ & But what,” said a friend, “if Christ should leave heaven ?” 
3 3 


“ Then,” said the child, * I will go with him.” Some time 
before her departure she wished to have a golden crown 
when she died. ‘And what will you do,” said one, “ with 
the golden crown?” “TI will cast it at the feet of Christ.’ 


POETRY. 





COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
VIOLET OF THE VALE. 


Daughter of Spring! fair, lovely bloom, 
Thrice welcome to my waiting hand ; 

Long have I sought thy sweet perfume, 

But knew not where thou could’st be found ! 


I found thy sisters round my rock, 

And sought thee ardent o’er the hill; 
Then ask’d the lambs and bleating flock 
If they had seen thee in the vale. 


O, yes! said they, this lovely place, 
Retreated from all human eyes, 

The lovely violets choose to grace, 
Regardless of those flowers that rise. 
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Since then, fair floweret, all my toil 
To find thee, has not been in vain ;— 
Come to my bosom—rest awhile, 
And let my sense thy sweets retain. 


Far In this unfrequented vale, ; 
Thy modest graces sought to hide; a 
But worth superior must prevail, ‘ 
Thy soft intent must be denied. 7 





Though beauty strike the generous mind 
And kindle guiltless, pure delight, 

Tis quick forgot, if merit shine— 

And lost—as in supernal light. 


Violet, thy merit shall proclaim 

Thy Maker’s forming power abroad ; 
Shall tell my friend that spring is come, 
And lead our hearts in praise to Gop. 


Go tell my friend our vale has bloom’d, the 
And peace and harmony are here; as 
Tell him the woodland songsters sing, “Al 
The souls of shepherd swains to cheer. wh 


And tell him that thy native bed 
Was found for thee a soil too mean ; 
Then on his breast recline thy head, 
And bless thy paradise—and tomb. 











ACROSTIC. 


Go little book the world around, 
Unfold the gospel’s joyful sound, eC 
And tell the young to fly the paths of sin, 
Religious work in early life begin. 

Divine Religion ! Pearl of richest price ! 

It turns the harden’d heart from sin and vice, 
And strews with flowrets gay life’s rugged road ; 
Nay more ; it brings the soul to heaven and God. 

















